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A heauie S ummons lye* like Lead vpon me v 
And yet I would not fleepe : 
Mercifull Power s/eftrainc in me the cut fed thoughts 
That Nature giues way to in rcpofe. 

Enter Macbeth ^d a SerUdffi with 4 T$rch* 

Giue me my Sword : who's there t 
Mack A Friend- 

Sanq. WhatSir,not yet at reft? the King's abed* 
He hath beene in vcmfuall PIeafure> 
And fent forth g^eat Largeffe to your Offices. 
This Diamond he greeted y out Wife wiriiallj 
By the name ofmoft kind Hofteflc, 
And fhut^p in mcafureicfle corners 

Mac* Being vaprepat'd, 
Our will became the fcruanc todefeft, 
Which elfe ftwuld tree hauc wrought, 

*Banq. All's welL 
I dreamt h ft Night of che three weyward Si Hers : 
To you they haue fliew'd fome truth. 

Mack I thinke not of them : 
Yet when we *an entreat an houre to feme, 
Wc would fpend it in fome words vpon chat Buiineffe, 
If you would grauni the time. 
Bmq* At your kiud'ft teyfurc. 
Mack If you (hall cleaue to my cotifent, 
When'tis.itfhal! make Honor for you, 

Bavq. Sol lofe none, 
In fecking to augment it, but ftill keepe 
My Bofomc franchi*d>and Allegeance ck&re-, 
I fhall be counfaitM« 

Macb, Good repofe the while. 
B**q. ThankesSir; the like to you, Exit Banqu** 
MackGozhi& thy Miftreffc,when my drink e is ready, 
Sheftrike vpon tk* Bell. Get thee to bed. Sxit* 
Is this aDagger.which I fee before mc, 
The Handle toward my Hand? Come Jet me clutch thee: 
I bane thee not,and yet 1 fee thee ftill* 
Art thou dot faiali Vifion,fenfibIe 
To feeling,as to fight? or art thou but 
A Dagger of the Miude,a fal It Creation, 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreflcd Braine i 
I fee ihee yet, in forme as palpable, 
As this which now I draw. 
ThoumaiM'ft me the way that I was going, 
And fuch an Inftrument I was to vfe. 
Mine Eyes are made the fooles o'th'other Scnccs, 
Or elfe worth. all the reft; I fee thee ftill ; 
And on thy Blade,and Dudgeon,Gouts of Blood, 
Which was not ib before The re 1 * no fiich thing: 
It is the bloody Bufiueffc, which infonnes 
Thus to mine Eyes, Now o're the onehalfe World 
Nature fcemes dead ,and wicked Dreamesabufc 
The Curtain d fleepe: Witchcraft celebrates 
Pale JfwdrjQffrings: and wither d Mflrthc;, 
Alarum'd by his Cent indite Wolfe, 
Whofehowlc**his Watch,thus with his fteahhy pace, 
With Tarqmm rauifb.mg fides, towards his dtfigne 
Mouc* likcaGhoft* Thou few re and fir mc- fet Earth 
Hcirenotmy ftep$;which they may walkc.for feare 
Thy very ft ones prate of my whereabout, 
And take the pre lent horror from the time, 
Which now fines with it. Whiles I chreat,he lines: 
Words to the heat of decdes too cold breath giues. 

*4 Belt rings* 
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I gocjand it is done : the Bell iniiites me* ~ 
He&rett not,D^f^for it is a Knell, 
That furnmons thee to Heauen 3 or to Hell. 


Scena Secunda* 


Enter Lady m 

Itf*That which hath made the drunkjiath made m K 
What hath quench'dthem^hathgiuen me fire. 
Hearke,peace : it was the Owle that fhrieVd • 
The fatal! Bell-man, which giues the ftexn'ft goocW k 
He is about it,theDoores are open : " J 8"-» 

And the fur feted Groomes doe mock their charge 
With Snores. I haue drugg'd their Poffets, 
That Death and Nature doe contend about them, 
Whether they Iiue,or dye. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mack Who's there? what hoa ? 

Lady, Alack,! am afraid they haue awak'd, 
And'tis not donei th , attempt>and not the deed 
Confounds vs; hearke: I Uy*d their Daggers ready 
He could not mifle ein. Had he not refembkd 
My Father as he ftept,I had donV 
My Husband? 

Mack I haue done the deed : 
Didft thou not hear e a noyfe? 

Lady,I heard the O wlc fchreamCjaad the Ctickcti crft 
Did not you fpeakef 

Mack When? 

Lady. Now. 

Mack As I defcended ? 

Lady. L 

Macb*. HearkejWho lyes i*ch* fecond Chamb« I 
. Lady * *D<mnlhai*ie. 

Mac, This i* a forry fight. 

L&dy. A foolifii thoughtjto fay a forty fight, 

Mack There's one did laugh in's fleepc, 
And one cry\i Murther^that they did wake eachother : 
I flood, and heard them : But they did % their Prayers, 
And add re ft them a g sine to fleepc, 

Lady* There are twolodg'd together. 

MAck One cry'd God bleflc vs^and Amen the other. 
As they had fecne mc with chefe Han gmans hands: 
Liftning their feare^I could not fay Amen, 
When they did fayGodbleffe vs, 

Lady. Confider it not fq deepcly. 

>/^But wherefore could not I pronounce Amtn? 
I had moft need of Bieffing,and Amen ftuckiis my throat, 

Lady, Thcfe deeds muft not be thought 
After shefewkyes: fo^ic will make v&rnad. 

Mack Me thought ] heaid a voyce cry, Sleep do more; 
UttAcfotbdatt murthet Sleep e, the innocent Sleeps 
Sleepc that knits vp the rauehJ Skcueof Care, 
The death of each dayes Life/ore Labors Barb, 
Balme of hurt Mindes,grcat Natures fecond Courfej 

Chiefe noorifher in Life's Feaft. 

Lady. What doe you mtane? , 
Mack Still it cry'd,Sleepe no more wall the Hoaft: 
Clamk hath murther'd Sieepe.and therefore Cmtet 
Shall fleepeno more: Mmbtib fiiall fl^P* 00 molc ' , 

Lady. Who was ic.t-hac thiu cry'd? why worthy 7te 
You doe vnbend your Noble ftrength t to thinke 
So braine^fipkly of things; Goeget fome Water, 
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."T^SflTrtSsfi^ Witneffe from your Hand, 
Kid you bring thefe Dagger frotn the place? 

muft lye there : goe carry them, and fmearc 
The fleepic Groomcs with blood. 

M^- He goe no more: 
^mafraid.tochinke what I haue done : 
f ooke on't againe^I dare nofc 
Lady. Infirme of parpofe: 
Giuc me this Daggers s the fkeping,and the riea(! ? 
AfC butasP/fturcs; 'ti&theEye of Child-hood, 
f hat testes a painted Deuilk If he doe bleed, 
jlcguiid the Faces of the Groomes withall, 
p o: jt muft feeme their Guilt- Exit* 

Knocks within* 

Mack Whence is that knocking ? 
Hotf is'r withme.when euery noyfe appalls me ? 
^hat Hands are here? hah : they pluck out mine Eyes, 
VWllall great Nef turns Ocean wafh this blood 
Clcane from my Hand ? no: this my Hand will rather 
The multitudinous Seas incarnardine, 
Making the Greene one,Red, 

£nt er Lady* 

lady. MyHandsareof your colour : butl diame 
To weare a Heart fo white* Knock** 
I heorea knocking at the South entry : 
Retyre we to oar Chamber : 
A li ttle Water clcarcs vs of this deed. 
How eafie is it then ? your Conftancje 
Hath left you vnattended* Knocks* 
Hearke^ more knock i n g , 

G«ton your Nighr-Gowne jeaft occafion call vs, 
And ftiew vt ro be Watchers; be not lolt 
So poorely in your thoughts. 

Mack To know my deed, Kn&ckf* 
'twere beft not know my fclfe* 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking : 
I would thou could'ft. Exeunt . 


Scena Tertia* 


Enter a Porter m 

Knockingwithin* 
Porter, Here's a knocking in deed e : if a man were 
Porter of Hell Gate, hee fhould haue old turning the 
Key. Knock* KnockjKnock 3 Knock t Who's there 
Vth'nameof Eei&eMi Here's a Farmer, that hang*d 
himfelfe on th s expcftation ofPlentieiCome in timejiaue 
Napkins enow about youjhere you'Ie fweat for'r. Knecf^ 
iKnqckjknock. Who's there in th*othcr Dcu :1s Name ? 
Faiih here's anEquiuocator, that could fwcarc in both 
the Scales againft eyther Scale, who committed Treaft>n 
enough for Gods fakt,ycr could not eqmuocate toHea- 
nea i oh come in t £quiuocacor. Knack* Knocks 
KnockjKnock, Who 1 ! there? Taith here's an Englifh 
Taylor come hither , for ftealing out of a French Hofe : 
Come in Taylor, here you may roft yourGoofe* Knocl^ 
Knock,Knock 4 Neuer atqiuer : What are you? but thii 
place is too cold forHelL lie DeuiU-Porteric no further; 
I had thought to hauc let in fome of all Profeffions, that 
goe the Primrofe way to ih'euerlafting Bonfire; Kmch^ 
Anon 3 anon,Ipray you remember the Porter. 


Enter Matduf % md Lemx* 

Macd* Was it fo late/riend.ere you went to Bed, 
That you doe lye fo late ? 

Porn Faith Sir ,We were earowfing till the fecond Cock; 
And Drinke,Sir,is a great prouokcr of three things, 

Macd* Whai 1 three things does Drinke efpeciaHy 
prouoke ? 

pen. Marry^ Sir, Nofe-p at cuing, Sleepe, and Vrine, 
LccheriejSir^prouokes.and vnprouokes : it prouokes 
the de£ire,but it takes away the performance* I hereforc 
much Drinke may be faid to be an Hquiuocator with Le- 
cherie; je makes him,and itmarres him; it lets him 
and it takes him off ; it perfwades him, and dH-heartens 
him ■ makes him ft and too,and not ftand too : in conclu* 
fion^quiuocates him in_a(leepc,and gioing him the Lye, 
leaues him. 

Mat A. I beleeue^rinkegane thee the Lye Iaft Night. 

Port. That it did^Sir^ iVheFerf Throat on me: but J 
requited him for his Lye, and (I tluuke)being too ftrong 
for hiinjthough he tooke vp my Legges fometimc. yet I 
made a Shift to caft him. 

Lnitr Macbeth* 

Macd, Is thy Mafftr ftirring ? 
Our knocking ha J s awak'd htm: here he comes, 

Lenox. Good morrow, Noble Sir* 

Mdcb, Good morrow both. 

Macd, Is the Kmg ftining,worthy Thane i 

Macb. No c yet* 

Macd. He did command me to call timely «n him 3 
I hauc almoft flipt the houre. 

Ma- lit bring you to him* 

Macd, I know this is a i oy full trouble to you ; 
But yet 'tis one. 

Macb. The labour we delight in # Phyficksp*ine: 
This is thcDoure* 

Macd. lie make fo bold to call, for'tif my limitted 
feruice. Exit Macduffe* 

Lenox* Goes the King hence today ? 

Macb, He does : he did appoint fo. 

Lenox. The Night ha/s been vnruly: 
Where we Iay s our Chimneys were blowncdewne, 
And (as they fay) lament ings heard i'th'Ayrej 
Strange Schreemes of Death, 
And Prophecying,with Accents terrible, 
Of dyre Combuftion,and confui'd Eucnts, 
New hacch'd toth* wofull time. 
The obfeore Bird clamor a d the liueJong NighW 
Some fay^the Earth was feuorous. 
And did fhake. 

Mack* Tw^is a rough Night. 
Lemx. My young remembrance cannot paralell 
A fellow to it. 

Enter Lftfacduff* 

Macd. O horror, horror, horror, 
Tongue nor Heart cannot conceiue,nor name thee* 

Trtacb* and Lendx* What's the matter ? 

TtfaeeL Confufion now hath made his Mafter-pccce; 
Moft facrilegious Murthcr hath broke ope 
The Lords anoynted Templc,and ftole thence 
The Life o'th' Building* 

Macb. What is't you fay, the Life? 

Lenox, Meanc you his Maicftie? 

Macd> Approch the Chamber,and dtftroy your fighi 
With a new Gorgon* Doe not bid me fpeake : 

mm 3 See,/ 
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